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Depth of the Seas.
VROM recent soundings in parte of the Pacific the
1 depth is 8,600 metres. Other great depths are the
North Atlantic, 5,891 metres; South Pacific, 8,200; So.
Atkmfir, 7,400; Indian, 6,800; Caribbean Sea, 6J275.

,*.{ Thii Day in
TM* ]» the anniversary of the incorporation, in 166ft,

°£f®w later named New Yock, sad
new iifl financial center of the world. Len than 869
tfears afo the Dutch peid |25 for Manhattan bland.

*

Fannie Hurst's Dramatic
Story BACK PAY

' A Serial of a Country Girl Who Seeks
Happiness in the Maelstrom

of the Metropolis.
THE ACTION SO FAR.

Heater Bavins, an attractive
Ctrl left an orphan in a small
town, refuaea to marry Jerry New-
eombe. a fine young chap who has
ajwaya loved her, and goes to New
York to win aucceaa. She becomea
acquainted with a millionaire,
Charles G. Wheeler, and figures
In cay parties. She orders a $22,-
.00 coat but Wheeler objects and
suggests a trip to a watering:
place near her old home. She
roes to Demopolls, sees Jerry and
again refuses to marry him,
though he knows about her life In

. the city, Jerry goes to the war

and comes back wounded. Heater
goes to see him and learns he has
only a few weeks to live. She is
overcome. She tells Kitty, who
asked her if she's really In love
with Jerry. She fights out the
problem with herself.

fMBack Pay" has been made
tote photoplay by Cosmopolitan
Productions; direction of Frank
Borxage; arenaria by Frances
Marion. It will be released as a

Paramount picture.)
Soreen Vtrwion Novelized

JERRY fumbled and produced the
gold band hanging by a cord
around his neck; something

diathetic, this unah&klng faith In

Tou've always carried it, wait¬
ing for roe?"

"Alwaya," she heard like an

echo from the pulpit at Deinopo-
11a; "faith. hope, and charity, and
the grd&test of these la charity."

"I've rot a little flat. Jerry.
Juat bis enough for you and me.
The doctors are going to let me
take you away.where I can be
with you all the time "

"Heater.all the time, how won¬
derful."
"We're going U> fix you up in

no time, Jerry, dear "

"I was thinking we'd have some
fine walks back home.in the
woods.it'll be like seeing things
twice.once as I remembered them
and now as you see them " .

The doctor came into the roops.
the chaplain waa Introduced; two
nurses stdod waiting.
No church more aolemn as tha

minister read the marriage
service.
No man and woman kneeling

before an altar more impressive
than this figure of a wounded
hero propped up by pillows, hold¬
ing the hand of this woman re¬
deemed through his love for her.
No answer ever more solemn

than the replies to the questions:
"Wilt thou have thla woman

to be thy wife?"
"Wilt thou have this man to be

thy husband?"
No ceremony more touching

rLOVING TOO WELL
AND NOT SHOWING IT IN RIGHT WAY.

By Beatrice Fairfax
Whe Occupies t Unique Position
fen Writtnf WorM as an Author¬
ity on the Problem! of Girls.

MRS. CARTER lovea her hus¬
band. She is unhappy if
he's kept out late on busi¬

ness. She stays in the city all
summer because he hates to com¬

mute, and she can't bear to be
separated from him. She is al¬
ways telling anyone who will
listen what a wonder Roy is and
what a lucky woman she was to
Vet him.
But when the Carters go out to

dinner sreryone is made uncom¬

fortable by the way ahe watches
to see that he uses the right
fork, and her nervous misery
while he's telling a story and her
way of correcting him for all
sorts of unimportant little lapses
mo one would notloe if the de¬
voted wife didn't throw them up
In the limelight of her sagerneas
to keep her Roy up to her
standard for him.
Nothing Roy Carter does ever

satisfies his devoted wife and
she tells him so from morning
to night. She can't stop nagging
and correcting and fault-finding
Tet she loves Roy and she'd go
through tortures if he were to
look at another woman.
And there's Prank Mason. His

mother is a sweet old lady and
he's the last to deny it. But ho
la alwsya pleading with her to
wear up-to-date hats Instead of
the funny Uttle turbans In which
she feels perfectly at home. And
he never ceases reminding her
what a wonderful cook Mrs.
Jones Is.
Sometimes when Prank brings

a couple of chaps home with him
unannounced and mother has
gotten herself into a flurry of
nervousness through trying to get
up a dlnnur that will do Frank
proud he alts all through It ral¬
lying the old lady on the fact
that ahe's so bent on saving his
money that she Just won't have
* maid who'd know how to do
(kings.
And there's Ben Stlllweli. His

wife can't dance or play golf, but

she has brains and charm and
there are plenty of things to
make her a charming addition to
any party. But Ben never takes
his wife anywhere without apolo¬
gizing for the things she can't do,
as if they were all any woman
could have to recommend her.

All of us know folks who never

stop correcting those they love.
Of course, we know the old say¬
ing:

"Praise thy friend publicly; re¬
buke him privately."
But do we know how Important

it is?
I'd even go a step further and

say:
"Praise thy friend for what he

does well. Keep silent on what he
does 111."

It isn't flattery that proves love.
But surely constant fault-finding
almost disproves it.
_ It is because we have a high
standard for those we love that we
feel disappointed when they fall
below it. We want the best from
those we most love. We almost
demand it. But how often do we
fall their ideals of us?

It isn't the mother who is al¬
ways crying "don't" to her chil¬
dren who brings them up to have
the finest standard. Nothing nega¬
tive is so constructive as the posi¬
tive attitude. It is by finding the
things children do well and making
them see how Important these
may become that the best Ideals
evolve.
We all like praise. We all enjoy

the feeling of real accomplish¬
ment. We want our own
honest approval and that of those
for whom we care. Te we hold to
a policy of blame and correction
and nagging.and then we wonder
why the love that once kindled at
our glance responds so slowly to
the sweetness which has often
proved to be a pot of crackling
thorns.
Have a high Ideal for the man

you love. Hold him to itJ But do
this by showing your Joy in his
best.not by stressing his blunders
until he begins awkwardly and
miserably to wonder if he can ever
do anything to suit you.

A cape
of swagger ease

to one of the new things
Paris aenda u* for early
Spring day*.
One of a hundred-«nd-one
new thlnga.auita, hats,
aporta clothea, frocka,
gowna.ahown In the
February Harper'* Baur^l
with ita Forecaat of Spring
Faahiona. ^H|

Hester Tells Wheeler That She Wants U> Marry Jerry.

The Wine of Life A

By. Arthur Stringer
Well-Known Author and Novfllit

of Country-Wide Reputation.

STORROW had difficulty, in
fact, In finding a suitable
housekeeper. For the first

two months, indeed, he had en¬

dured an old Englishman and his
wife, each equally addicted to gin
and each equally capable, when
under Its Influence, of prolonged
and noisy combat.
The cooking was far from ac¬

ceptable, the disorder of the house
Increased, and the projected work
on orchards and buildings and the
fences fell far behind schedule.
After dismissing the gin-soaked
combatants from Pine-Brae, Stor-
row lived quite alone for a few
weeks. But this effort at "batch¬
ing it" as the vernacular of the
countryside phrased such experi¬
ences, proved neither desirable nor
profitable.
When a neighbor told Storrow of

an orphan girl "up the lake" whose
mother and father had been drown¬
ed crossing the Ice to Pelee island,
he Journeyed to the farmer who
was giving the unfortunate girl
temporary harborage, in the hope
that she might be suitable as a
housekeeper.
When he learned that she was

still a mere girl of twenty, how¬
ever, he was disposed to let the
matter drop. But her temporary
guardian entertained no such
qualms.

"She's a good girl, is Crystal
Cantwell," the younger man was
assured, "a girl who's always kept
to herself, sir. with no nonsense
about men-folks. She's qulet-
tftngued, sir, and as wlllin' a
worker as you'd wish, and not the
kind to be bothertn* a young
gentleman who's not disposed to
be botherln' with her!"

8torrow, as he waited while the
girl was being summoned into his
presence, seeiWed to find the room
touched, not so much with the
atmosphere of the slave-market,

Do You Know.
The framework of a ship re¬

sembles the skeleton of a herring.
Persia has no old maids.

Banknotes are said to have
been used in China nearly 5,000
years ago.

Policemen and others who walk
or stand a good deal are very
subject to flat-foot.

The hat worn by women in
4,000 B. C. 1s stated to be very
similar to models worn today.

By turning out the toes, you
throw the weight of the body on
the instep, with bad effects.

The most treacherous animals
to deal with In captivity are said
to be Jaguars and black panthers.
Decayed teeth, a sign of tooth¬

ache, have been found in a skull
thousands of years hid, thus prov¬
ing that this ailment Is *not a
modern one due to civilisation.

American typists are said to
surpass those of Oreat Britain,
largely owing to the fact that
they learn the "touch" system,
whereby the eyes never rest on
the keyboard.

> but more with the calloused and
carelesa materialities of the stock¬
yard.
And the impression was in no

way diminished when Crystal
stepped, silent and emharraffd.
through the door. She stood,
after one. quick and comprehen-
sfve glance at him, with her eyea
fixed on the floor, blushing rose-
red as Storrow reiterated his
doubts as to the expediency of a
woman so young assuming con¬
trol of his household.

She Arrives.
"That woman, sir, is one in t

hundred," proclaimed the Legreo
of the Invisible auction-block.
And stlil again the younger man
studied the girl with the waves
of rose-color confusing her slight-

ly averted face The first lin-
presalon she gave him was one
of heavlneas, of rustic timidity.
The exposed akin of her neck
and armi waa a butternut brown,'
and the mouth waa undeniably
large, just as the Up* carried a
line of undatable sensitiveness
It waa only her hair and her
eyea. ,*t that firat*. lnapstfioa,
which seemed attractive to TiTm.
Her hair, bleached by tHe open

pun from a haxel nut hue to al¬
most the tint of Roman gold,
gave him the Impression of some

thing tawny and untamed, with
a look of desert vastness In her
face.
He noticed aa he questioned

her, that she did not speak quick¬
ly, and aaaumed that things
would seldom stir her acutely.

When A Girl Marries
A SERIAL OF EARLY WEDDED LIFE.

By Ann Lisle
Whone l*rtfwnt Jit-rial Han Ncorfd a

Ilig Popular Suotm.
A T Mabel 8torrii' words I gasp¬

ed and found myself sud
denly so dizzy that I could

hardly steady my hand on the
steering wheel of the car. Even the
thought that my poor little prodi¬
gal father hadn't done Jim a bit of
harm fairly made my heart sing.
The struggle between my love

for Jim and my sense of fairness
to Dad Lee has at times been ter¬
rific. I could never be quite sure
whether I wanted to discredit my
father because I wasn't proud of
him and wished to get rid of him,
or if I wished him gone because I
feared him.
"You don't think that my father

is a menace to Jim?" I asked
breathlessly. "Of course, I'm not
suggesting that he would consci¬
ously be anything of the sort.but
I mean aren't you afraid of how
Dick's shrewdness employs.a tired
and devoted old man?"
"Not the least in the world!" she

laughed thro&tlly. "The point
where I'd like to pick up Dick s
trail is at the time of which I told
you when he stole the claim be¬
longing to Ramon and Rosa- Cor¬
dova. I want to know just what
he did with that paper. He suc¬
cessfully filed a claim and bast-d
his whole career on theft.It gives
us a definite sidelight on his.
methods And It also suggests why
one of those Cordovas Is now in
fighting along with Mr. Harrison.
"Perhaps there's still some way

of proving prIOr rights to a rich
oil field. Perhaps there's a search
on for the missing documents. Of
course, I'm only guessing, but I've
an idea that Dick did file the claim
.that his title's defective some¬
how and for this reason Instead
of from mere hatred for your hus¬
band, he's been using all sorts of
methods to have work stopped
down there and a gusher dammed
up so that the whole property
looks only good enough to sell at
auction to the highest bidder."
"We ought to get word to Jim!"

I cried. "We must get word to
him. I wonder If he's down In the
pll country? I wonder if I couldn't
go"
"No," she said tersely.almost

curtly. "You of all people musn't
go down there. Dick would know
the minute you bought your ticket.
If only I could go.but I'm tied
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'ways boars /f

here. And Mr. Harrison is out 0t
touch with everything hA-e.
everything that might ccfint!"
"There are plenty of people who

would go.if they knew where to
go." I said thoughtfully. "But
after all, my husband knows that
Dick West Isn't slttlftg with his
hiuids tied. Jim must realize there
will be plotting and counter plot¬
ting here. He won't be taken off
his firuard. But something terrific
might happen if we did manage to
find Jim.and Dick were on our
trail."
"Clearly enough we can't do any¬

thing in the line of trying to com¬
municate directly with Jim. But
there's one thing I must ask you.
Did my husband know of your
experience with Dick West in the
old days at Tamplco?"

"Yes. Because of that he real¬
ized he could trust me with his
affairs," she replied simply.
Just why I persisted in my ques¬

tions, I don't know. But I felt
constrained to go a step farther.
The name of the check Jim had
sent to the office remained In my
memory. Perhaps this wu be¬
cause that name had occurred
again in Mabel's story of Dk k
West. It may be that the queer
little black script on the check
had burned Itself lndellably on my
mind.
"Did you tell Jim the name of

the people who filed In your safe
the name Dick West eventually
stole?" I asked. *

"Why. yes.I suppose I must
have. No.I don't believe I did "

Mabel laughed shamefacedly ar.d
shook her head in puzzled wonder
as she went on:

"I'm ashamed to have mv brain
go suddenly foggy on such an im¬
portant detail. But you know how
business men pounce on what,
seems salient to them. The name
of the Cordovas, through whom
Dick West finally showed himself
to me and because of whom I was
driven from Tamptoo, may not
have crept Into the story. It may
have seemed a minor detail. I
can't recall. Do you think it
matters especially?"
"Probably not, I replied uneas¬

ily. "I suppose I was mere!#' won¬
dering If Mr. Harrison bad/made a
bee-line for these Cordovas because
of what you'd told hlrti, or If he'd
merely stumbled across them.as¬
tir did you."
"He didn't merely stumble ncross

me, Mrs. Harrison. We met
through Dick Weet," replied the
girl half under her breath. "Don't
ask me to go Into details. After
all I suffered years ago because
of Dick. I hadn't learned Just what
a.bad hombre he la. He found
me when I came here and I let
htm win my faith again. Mr. Har¬
rison stood between me and danger.
That'a why I'd die rather than h*-
tray the trust he's tmpoeed upon

Stirring Romance of
a Young Sculptor

. Yet she carried an odd lmpres
¦ion of capacity (or feeling, of
emotipns carefully herded and
corralled. And aa her shyneaa
vanished and the blood-wavea re¬
turned lesa frequently t* the
dusky pigments of the cheek h«
found his earlier misgivings slip
ping away from him. She, her¬
self. be felt, was answer enough
to thone misgivings.
So the bargain was struck,

and two days later Crystal Cant-
well and her cowhide trunk tied
with rope arrived at Pinee-Brae.
With her advent came a change

to the neglected and musty-aired
house in the midst of Its whisper¬
ing pine groves. Chaos in some
way became comfort. Even soli¬
tude became less oppressive. The
new maid set to work with
peasant . like inarticulateness,
agreeing to anything which
Storrow, as her master, might
suggest, with her large, and
limited eyes resting abstractedly
on his face as he talked to her.
They were not stupid eye», he
was beginning to see, a«d whs
he had first thought of aa their
bovine placidity se<laed more the

serenity of a soul lncorruptib y
at peace with itself.
But all the while, as Sprlug

merged into Summer, the Sum¬
mer brought its protnise of ful¬
filments, she went about her
tasks apparently fortified by
some large and secret knowledge.
Just what it was, Storrow could
not guess. He was able to ts'k
to her wHh less restraint as

^"became more accustomed to her
presence there. But she «as
never the one to begin ttrsc
talks.
She listened patiently, with Iwr

limpid eyes always on his face.
In time, «he even added a rlbboii
to her h(|r and fell to consulting .

the mall-order catalogues on eh* |
matter of emollients and under¬
wear.

In hot weather she would un¬
button her shirtwaist and roil
down the loose collar, exposing
a whiter fullness of throat and
shoulder.
Storrow caught himself at dif¬

ferent times, studying the nlWt
roundness of that full throat,
with a feeling as remote and yet
as disturbing as the beat of noc¬
turnal tom-toms to the children
of the Jungle.
(Copyright, ll», by Arthur Stringer. >
Published by arrangement with Inter¬

national Feature Service. Ine.)

(Continued Tomorrow.)

Baby Wants Cuticwa
It Keeps His Skin Soft
Smooth and Qeir

Babr-s tender akin reqeiree wM. MM*
lag properties such as are fa«ad ¦ flu
Cuticura Soap. Ointment sad Talspi
The Soap iaae sweet, pare md riisasii
and the Pintmeet ao aiistfaaf and twUx ?

.specially when baby's Ada is lirPat#
Cutitara Talcam Is slse Meal far hffar-

Read This Story Here Day by Day;
Then Watch for It in Motion Pictures,

At the Leading Theaters.
than the chaplain's hand Ip.ldin*
the haod of the blind, mar t» iilaoe
hla rtn< he had currU* » lone
on the iftiurw .he n«|cL' pictured ao

long wear'r^t It. >\
0*ar and ''done wit* nmnfand

wlfa; left to themaeWfca; a happy
amlle on lerrj'a ficej a faaimr of
coodneaa, of purity In tha heart of
Heater.
/ Very tenderly they carried Mm
out; vapr tendi-riy tJ*ty put him
in tha bit -ai -Oharlaa O. Wheal-
er'a car.ami drove him to tha
flat of two rooms, to the apart¬
ment on the arlve
Heater h.jard him aay on tba

way: "They never had ambulances
that rode as easy aa thin in
France."
She made ho reply.
Ha wia carried to the flat *sn1

placed in a V4, tha like of wnich
he had never slept in before; and
he aenaed space roominess.
Ha spoke of it; "It's awful kind

of you to take me here. Hester.
to this little place, it feels big "

"The windows are open," she
stammered."you're near an open
window."
"Ah. that's It.tout it doesn't

matter aa lone aa you're here.
tout you mustn't to too much for
me.yea do your awn cookinr?"

"Oh, no, don't you worry now.

ftrry dear.I'll It doing It by*
and byi, but not whlla yau're
sick

. 9 yA#
"I *m hoping you'd My thai.

yon want to b« wlthms, that's It."
Whwler telephoned.
"So you went and did It? Oa the

Q. T. I hope."
"Yee, on the Q. T."
"That * right.queerest thine 1

ever heard of.but It's all right;
never happened to me bsfois Ml
it's In agood csase.say Heater,
get the beat specialists (or htm.
Joke on me it be pulled throagh.
so long.oh, I forgot, send the
bllla to me "

On the Q. T. Could one cam off
the old life and start the new on

the Q. T.T Heater waa troubled,
but the troubles of Jerry obscured
her own for ttie present; sfce was
content to watch and servs.

Days went.Kitty callad.turned
a startled look on her when she
learned the truth. "Oee, wouldn't
the papers Uhe to get hold of this,
but you're all rlgtat Icld.It's aotne-;

thing to think about.anything is
better than this rotten gama.and
you looking at the river ail fh«
time.fine idea, apartment faoinjr
the river.suggestive.and so

handy." ..

(Continued Temsrrsw.)

ODD DINING ROOM
* HOW ONE WOMAN SOLVED A PROBLEM.

By Loretto C. Lynch
An ArknowMfti Expert In All

AjiwrUinlac U Houae-

FOR year* lira. L*lghton paid .

rent In a small city apart-
^ m^nt. Than, without a word
"of warning, a relative died leaving
her a six-room house In an attrac¬
tive suburb.
Crowding the family of nine Into

a few bed rooms when the kiddles
were small, and eating In the
often disordered kitchen might
not be ao unforgivable when one'a
husband had to work almost night
and day, but.now that the chil¬
dren were older, some even going
to work, Mrs. Leighton decided
that they were going to have ade¬
quate sleeping accommodations
and an attractive dining room, ao

¦Ue deuktti to turn part of the
large o*Uar adjoining the kitatoen
Into a dining room.
The i-keme may be uaed to turn

any dark, unattractive room Into
a place of cheer in which to eat.
The cellar was finished in the
rough. A carpenter made wooden
frames to imitate panels, *nd
these war* aet against the sides of
the walls. The room when fin-
IShed was about 11x20 feet. The
frai««e ware painted and enameled
In white, and a light yellow com¬

position board much in vogue to-
1a**'- » V-

The electric wiring was ar¬

ranged for aide llghta. Dull fin¬
ished sflvar electric candle-holdera
w» r-> eho*an and orange-colored
shades were uaed.
A parquet flooring was Installed.

Two nigs of the same sis* wer*
placed side by sM* on tb* floor.
The rugs were of a plain taup*.
The furniture' was a dun fumed
oak.
The sideboard was la reality a

Thosefieckles
tnr to cover or hid* tho*e
Black and Whit* B*antywill ramor* tfcm qakkly

and Whit* Beauty Bleach,
nt, dainty cream, forms a*film that surely and safelyClaw» thsi skim of tan, freckle*

r»d fkrk brown blotches. Us* la
. oq»*rtlon with Beauty Bleach.
!be cleansing lather pf Black and

Whig Soap.

rrlt* Dept. I, Plough, Memphis,
enm., for copy of your Birthday
od Dream Book, and leaflet

phonograph. Have you Men theee
at the shops? And on many happy
occasions, after dinner in the eve-

nine, the children rolled back the
rugs and pushed back the chair*
t«ad table and called ln tke neigh¬
bors' kiddles and danced.
That was a pood arrangement,

because it gave father and mother
a chance to have a restfM evening
in the living room above. Oames
or parties or any other entertain¬
ment dear to the hearts of the
young might be carried on In such
a cellar dining room after the meal
was over.

Only one thing did the mother
lns1st upon. She Insisted that
the rugs must be replaced and the
dining room put into perfect oMer
before the children left.

I think tke one sad thing about
the average country house that I
have seen Is the fact that during
the winter time no proper ar¬
rangements having been made to
heat the house, the entire family
crowd into one room.the kitchen
.not only during their time for
eating, but during their recreation
time as well.
Then, if it Is not the heatingproblem, many country homes, es¬

pecially If they have a large familyand not many rooms, feel they can-
not give over one room to diningand another to recreation.
The cellar Is often over largeand not entirety used. The idea

of turning part of a large cellar
into a cheerful dining and recrea¬
tion room is worthy of considera¬
tion.

NOW DO MY
WORKWITHEJLSE
Vmteble Compound

stored My Health
Hornell, N. Y. - "I was inbad health

bat them didn't seem to be may <
- - .a

w
.iMne the matter

with ma. I waa
tired out all over
and it waa an ef-
fort for mo to
move I waa irri¬
table and eoold
not Bleep nights
and had trouble
with my bowels
and atmyperiods.
It Beamed that
nearly every one
around ma knew

medicine and wantedme to
ao at last I took Lydia E. Pink-

ham% Vegetable Compound Tablets
and Lydia E. Pinkham's Blood Modi
dne andimproved every d«r, I do all
my owa work now ezceflt tAe wasb-

»and do it with aaaa. I canaoooo-
> aa much in a day now aa it

would have taken ma a weak to do

of your
tryit,ao

i up. iou
thia latter aa a testimonial
like.".lira. Chju
oer Ave., Hornell.

; everyn ___
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